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An Ounce of Prevention.
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WITH Mr. Ted Baldwin It was a
case of "1 can dance with everybodybut my wife." He and

Betty had becmmarrlee for a year and
a half and In-that time they had never
once disagreed on a single subject.
except dancing. In his bachelor days
Ted had rather prided himself on his
ability in the terpwicborean art. ami
,the compliments which several maidenlyhopefuls showered upon him only
strengthened his belief lha* ne could
easily and happily dance his way
through life.
And then he had met Betty Williams.Betty cared more lor playing

tennis than she did for dancing, and
after Ted had danced with her once
or twice he too. showed e decided preferencefor the freedom of the c carts.
Even Betty's most ardent admire-s admittedthat the young ladv in question
would never be another Mrs Vernon
Castle. But Ted had marries, her just
the same.

"What difference does it mate?" he
had said to hlmteif "There ar» other
things in life' besides dancing."
And then, strange us -t may seem.

Betty Baldwin, nee Williams, conceiveda sadden desire to 'earn all the lateststeps. Through tno long winter
season she dragged Ted regularly to

r the weekly hops at the Country Club,
using her wifely prercgariv: to make
hfm dance every single number with
her. Her natural beat, ho ro/er. was
still toward tennis. Af.-r a month or
so of endless feu trotting and waltzing
the week-ends became veritable nightmaresto the otherwise happy husband.
He ventured a protest

"1 don't thin1; you'll ever be much
it a dancer, Be'ty,' he advised her
pleasantly. "Let's u.-i go to the clubh tonight"
Betty answered not a word. For a

moment she gated at her husband with
wlde-op^n id eyes then. suddenly she
dropped her head In her dimpled arms
and burst into tears. Thereafter Ted
bore his cross In silence. The dancingsubject was taboo.
When the date of the annual assem-Ibly ball rolled around, however. Tea

grew well nigh desperate. A worldQfamed orchestra had been engaged to
provide music. an<f twenty-five dancesB h.^ h. ., .- -

r >HMi wwu u|rvu uiv carus. oiorejOTer, Mildred Chatfleld. whom Ted
- had not seen (or three rears and who

was the most wonderful dancer he
had ever known, bad arrived in Glenf;.wood and had stated her intention ofk i attending the ball' She reminded Bettr"shusband not to (orget to danceE : « with her.

S- On the evening of the dance young
r Mr. Ted Baldwin gazed with halfopenedeyes at his wife, sitting oppo'lite. Suddenly a plan flashed into hi >

mind
"Betty," he said, "we've been marriedfur almost two years now, haven't

weT".
"Tea," she answered, "one year and

eight months."
"And we've never had a disagree1nent."
"Never."
"What's the reason?"
"Don't you know:'' She looked at

.. him inquiringly.
"I don't think I do."

X CONFESSION
"You have to break you leg. Marjfcgie, to know how perfectly charming

,v people are," said Mollle to me last
evening.
"Have you Just found that out. Mollle?I knew It long ago when I wasP. ill so long. Most people are thoughtiless but not unkind What broughtthis home to you. dear?"

j "One of the pretty Incidents that
make life worth living." she answered."You know, I am so tired of beingtaken care of that this morning I^ determined to go and flock by myself.
I knew if I went out on the boardwalk

C a dozen of my acquaintances, let alonet. you. Margie, would insist upon goingwith me.
"So I picked up my cane, walked

to the side door of the hotel and ask-
Ion mo uwi lubu 10 can in? a laxi. I

waited Quite a while and was pettingrather impatient, for a number of
people as well as myself were waiting
for cars. I was Tery nervous about
getting in and out of the taxi, as you
know how it takes to drag yourself
up by main strength.
"Finally, a car drove up and I steppedforward to take it when a womanpushed me aside and said. Just

a moment, please; and quietly steppedinto her car. Another woman and
a little boy followed her.

"It Is unnecessary to say 1 was perfectlyfurious. I turned to the starterand said. 'Well, I like that;
"The doorman looked uncomfortableand muttered something which 1

did not catch. Just then the woman
aid a few words to her chauffeur
who was about to start her car. He
topped and she bent forward to speak
to me. *1 don't think you understand,'
she said, this Is a private car. I
know lust how you feel and if I tan
take you anywhere I will be very glad
to do to.'
"Then It was my turn to apologise.

"Margie, and I said I could not thlak
of taking up her time. But she insisted.saying the knew I had mistakenthe car for a taxi and that she
would be only too glad to take me
anywhere I wanted to go.I "I saw that I was delaying traffic
and ao I got into the car. The for

fr.Kr the first time the saw that I was lame
and she was sweater than erar.

^ . "1 think If I had known yoo were
lame,' she said. 1 would bare aald

^j§ nothing bat let you get into hte car.'& 1 told ber It wu tie first time !
bad been oat alone and that I waa
nothing mot let joa get Into the car.*
not realise that ber beaatlfnl Packard

".ZJmtmalna waa not a taxi
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Half a stocking may he shocking.
or not.according to the observer.
Some may think half a stocking!

considerably better than a whole one
For the censors, there's quite a lot
of shock waiting according to early|
shop showings

"Half hose" remains, however, the
trade name for the masculine variety.
The feminine form is called "hos-ettes."They are to be worn with:

street suits as well as beach cos-1:
"Well, ni tell you. It's because,

your wife, whom you don't half appreciate.has resolved to overlook all ofj
your faults and to smile indulgently |
whenever you do anything wrong."
Ted's face lighted
"Do you mean to say that whatever:

I do. youH simply smile and let it
pass?"

"That's what I have been doing forIthe past twenty-odd months."
Ted nodded
"Yes." he answered seriously.

"When I come to think of It you're,
right." He walked around the table i
and kissed one of her ruddy cheeks.)
"But I'll bet you a box of candy against
a good cigar that I can do something
that will make you angry."
"What kind of thing?"
"It won't be wrong." he explained.;1

"and it won't be mean; but I'll bet;
youll be angry just the same."

"I don't think I shall." She held out
her hand. "Shake," she said.
They shook.
After his wife had adjourned to the

upper regions. Ted took a piece of nolo ;,
paper carefully from the desk in the
library, wrote a single sentence upon '.

! it and tucked the sheet carefully in,
his wallet. Then he smiled a smile of
infinite content. For the first time;
that winter he looked forward with
pleasure to a dance at the Country
Club.

Mr. and Mm. Ted Baldwin arrived
at the ball In due time, paid their respectsto the dignified reception committee,and stjmbled a'ound the room
to the accompaniment of the most
glorious music they had ever heard.
At the conclusion of the first one-step.

I however. Ted politely excused himself
and made bis way to the side of Miss

S OF A WE~^~|:'
| to do some shopping and I bade them
goodbye with the assurance that as
I conld never hope to repay her, all i.I could do was some time to pass this
little courtesy on to someone else.
"And I am going to be mighty sube

< that I do that. Margie, or that little
act will be one of my pleasantest mem-'
ories for all time."
You aee. little book, what a brick'

Mollie la. From a most thoughtlessi'girl she has grown Into the most
thoughtful of women. I have never]known her to think a pleasant thing ::I about one of her friends that she has
not in some way contrived to tell J
i nern. . i
Because she does this so often she

Is many times misunderstood. People
! who do not know her Terr well of-11
ten say. "She cannot mean all the nice
things she says about people." I
But Mollle says. "It Is just as easy'

to think nice things as ugly ones If':
you only get in the habit of looking
for nice things Instead of ugly ones
In people."
Those people who claim they always

say what they think, and then say i
something ugly must have very un-,
beautiful minds. Don't you think so. |1
little book?
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Lett . "Hosettes"; center, open,
front; right, plaid.
tames.
There Is a cunning little garter in;the overturned tops, so that they may

not become "quarter" hose. i

Mildred Chatfield.
"Hello. Millie'." he greeted pleasantly."How many dances are you goingto give mer
She looked at aim with a twinkle In

her eye.
"Tou're a mamed man now." she'

answered, "and 1 don't think 1 ought*
to dance with you too much. How i
many do you want?"
"Ten."
Her eyes opened in surprise."What will Betty say?" she questioned.
He smiled confidently.
"Not a word." he answered. "BettyIs a model wife; she never gets an-,

|*W *

Mildred accepted the challenge in
his voice.
"All right." she decided. " Ton mayhave ten dances with me."During the first part of the eveningMrs. Ted Baldwin gazed rather wonieringlyat her husband's Bushed;face. He seemed to be having a goodtime. He danced with her often, as a

dutiful husband should, but at the con-1elusion of each number he hastened!
away. Betty's ability to trip "on the;light fantastic toe" -vas well knewn to
the male members of the clnb. and as
the evening progressed Mrs. Ted
found herself rather frequently ma-
rooned with the dowagers and wall
flowers. She realized suddenly that
Ted was not dancing with her as often
as usual. During one especially appealingfox trot, she searched the
crowded floor for her husband and dis-1
covered him dancing with Mildred
rtiatfleld. Thereafter, when the opportunityoffered, she followed, with
her eyes, the wanderings of Ted. To'
her surprise she discovered that be
was dancing every other dance with
Mildred.
She smiled indulgently, trying to

convince herself that it didn't matter
much: that Ted was just thoughtless.,But when the next to the last dance
arrived, and she watched her husband
accomplishing some unusually fancy
steps with Miss C*hatfield her face!
took on a look of rullen resentment.
For the remainder of the evening she
maintained a dignified silence.
They rode home together in the

small town car. Ted talking of nothingIn particular, mentioning what a good
time he had bad. and how they must
continue to attend the dances. Upon
reaching home, however. Betty threw
off her wraps and suddenly turned to
ner nusoana with flashing eyes.

"I think you're horrid." she announced.
Her husband smiled.
"Why. Betty." he exclaimed, "what's

the trouble T"
"You know just as well as I do what

the trouble is. 1 don't intend to be
Ignored at dances."
"But I didn't ignore you; I danced

with you lots of times."
"But not as much as you did with

Miss Chatfleld." Betty retorted spiritedly.
"You're not angry, are youT
"1 certainly am."
Suddenly Mr. Ted Baldwin smiled

triumphantly.
"You owe me a cigar," he announced.
Mrs. Ted looked at htm with wide
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Quite as revealing is the *ocking
with the open front. This It designedto wear with pumps. The edges
ot the oval are held togelb r by a
tracery ot game ribbon bowk" :ts and
flowers, to be lined only with nature's
flesh tints.
Even conservative hosier Is so

sheer It conceals little this spt -.g. To
give some strength to its deltc te webbingthreads ot heavier silk a. e introducedIn large plaids.

opened eyes.
"You didn't do it just for that, did

»ou: sue a^Kea.
"I surely did."
For a moment Betty regard him

doubtfully. Then her chin wt.t up In
the air.

"I don't believe yod." she si id.
Very slowly the man drew .-.is walletfrom bis pocket %pd. eltr :tinS 4

sheet of paper therefrom, ham.id it to
his wife.

Read this!" he commanded
Mr*. Ted glanced hastily c .er the

paper.
"I am going to dance with Mildred

Chatfield lots of times tonight, just to
get Betty angry." she read.
She looked up suddenly to md her

husband smiling into her eye:
"And is that the only reason on did

it?" she asked.
He nodded. In another motr :m Bet.

ty's arms were around his net
"You're a darling." she sail "And

I'll buy you that cigar tomorr
Over his wife's shoulder ir. Ted

Baldwin smiled discreetly.

STOP DANDRUF!
HAIR GETS THICK,
WAVY, BEAUTIFUL

GIRLS! DRAW A CLCTH THAOUC"
YOUR HAIR AND DDL5LE

ITS BEAUTY.

SPEND 25 CENTS! DANDRUFF VAMISHESAND HAIR STCPS
COMING OUT.

To be possessed ol a head of heavy,beautiful hair; sou, lusiroin fluffy,
wavy and free from dandnfJI = merelya matter of usins a little Dr ..lerine.

It is easy and inexpensive .0 have
nice, soft hair and lots of Just
get a 25-cent bottle cf Knowlti s Danderinenow.all drug stores recommendIt.apply a little as aire ,ed and
within ten minutes there wl be an
appearance of abundance. It -.hness,fluffiness and an inrompara* .e gloss
and lnstre. and try as you will ..on can
not find a trace of dandrufT c.- fallinghair; but your real surprise i.-ill bo
after about two weeks' use. w .en youwill see new hair.fine and 0 wny at
firct.voc.hut -*»ellv w-

UCW HCUl "

sprouting out all over your calp.Danderir.e Is, we believe, the o- :y surp
hair grower, destroyer of ^ndrufr
and cure for itchy scalp and .t never
falls to stop falling hair at ocie.

If you want to prove how pr- tty and
soft your hair really Is. molstc a cloth
with a Uttle Denderinc and ttrefullydraw it through your hair.taking
one small strand at a tlm<. Your
hair will be soft, glossy and beautiful
in just a few moments.a d- lightful
surprise awaits everyone wlo tries
this.
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HATSO
In Largi
At Vt

The woman of Fas!
the season is reqi

, . r>
assortment, Drot
Ladies Hatters also o

Hats for Street
Wear, and proper He

Prices Range $3.0C

I CharlesFLMorin I
Y of Pennsville, O. y

| Evangelist
£ Starts a Series of Meetings J| Saturday, Feb. 24, 1917, |^ and continuing indefinitely at the ?
I CHURCH OF CHRIST %
X Barraekvllle, W. Va. X
y Everybody invited to come X% and bring your friends. !;!
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after <?win* /\the kid the ifc-.l !.once over i*d vrsjysaw he looks [cvmuke h/stfpand.^papf-^. ^ j!^
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SpringMillineryReady! |
established custom of ottering
ur Fairmont clientele : 1

m** r T /^» .*

E fc/XCLUSlVE STYE
e Assortments (No two alike)
iry Moderate Prices I
iiion seeking the proper Head-Wear for | - Z
jested to see our immense and beautiful
ight here from New York's recognized
opies of French Models of our own make.

Wear, Afternoon and Evening |
its to match your Suit, Wrap, Frock or Gown. h
I, $5.00, $7.50, $S.75, $10, $12.50, $15 [. |

Treat The Body As
A Delicate Machine

Zxk 5"o-j would not let a machine bnilt for efficient Iwork, get rusty and full of dust and dirt. Whyf? t.;jplet the body, the most delicate of all machines *

?et rusty and run down from inaMentionL IjfiCleanse the blood; that's the secret; keep it dean. I ^3* ' S. S. S., proven for 50 years the best of all blood"
, ponies, will do it. Get a bottle at your druggists IAsk KTODAY and take it according to directions. IGrandfather-. V swift specific co, atlanta, ga.

t,h"y1- S.S.S. Keeps It Always Fit | |
i: I
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~T~0 wear this new R 6- C Corset Model * §|J ' I

J 1 C-172 is assurance that your gowns tha
/ season wi3 appear at their very best. £ ; ^

/ Quality.quality of workmanship and ma- = Vflterials.that's the impression you receive when
you examine this model and it is quaky that ; I jmakes the C-172 a real achievement in the

The close touch that the makers of R 6*G HI |Correts keep on the changes of fashion as is
shown by the new models is responsible for
the popularity of R £r G Corsets among wo» g I r

\ On Sale Everywhere igsiKA^
W Style C-172 Fashion it turning toward the laced- I.
u front Corset again. Of tJJs t>pe the C-172 it the

chief oponena Price $2.(Kl * j ! I
5t>Ie E-500 A low best Cortet of surprisingly high " 1

j J reality.ideal for tne avcrag.. figure. Price $3.00 j J
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